The Hi/Imeof 

A poore vfl minded outl aw fnsaking home, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 

Fc caniebutto be Duke of Lancaftcr., 

To fue his littery and beg his peace, 

With tcares ofinnocency,a»d teartnes ofzealc : 

My father in kind heart aadpitcy irtou’d, 

S wore him alliftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the realms, 

P c r c e i u 7 d N or! bumbe rl .red d i d 1 c a n e t o 1 li m, , 

The more and lefte came in with cap and knee. 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 

Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 

Euen at the heeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as grcatnefle knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while hisbloud was poore, 

V pen the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth tak.es on him to reforme 
Some certainc editts, and fome ftraight decrees 
That lay to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out ypon abufes, feemes to weepc 
Quer his Countries wrongs, and by this face^ 

- This feeming brow ofiudice, did he winne. 

T he hearts of all that he did angle for ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the.heads 
Ofall the fauourites that the abfent king 
2 1) dcputationleft behind him here, 

When he was perfonall in the Irijh warre.. 

Blunt. T ut, 1 came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fiiort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soane after that, depriv'd him of his life, 

And in the neck of that,task’t the whole Bate: 

To make that worfe.fuflfered his kinfman March, 

Who is, if euery owner were plac’d, . , 
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Henry the fourth. 

Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfomc to lie forfeited, 

Pifgrac’d sneinmy happy vi&orics, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vncle from, the Counfell boordj 
In rage difmifde my Father from the Court, 

Broke otheon oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclu(xon,drouevs to feekeout 
This head offafetie,and withallto prie 
Into his title, the which wc findc 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I rerurne this anfwere to the King? 

Hot . Not fo, Sir Walter. Weele withdraw a while?, 
Goc to the King, and let there beimpaund 
Some furetie for a fafereturne againe, 

And in the morning early fliall my Vncle 
Bring him our purpofejand fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue., 
Hot. And may be, fo wcfhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Arithbijbop of Torke,and ft'rCMkhell 
< Arch. Hie, good Sir Michell, beare this fealed Briefc. . 
With winged haftc to the Lord (JMarfhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
To whomjhey are dire&cd. If you knew 
How much they doc import, you would make haftc.; 
Sir Mi. My good Lord, l gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doe. 

Tomorrow, good Sir Michell, is a day . 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men . 

Maft bide the touch : For Sir, it Shremburie, 

As I am truly gitien to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quickerayfcd power, 
Mectes with Lord Harry 5 and I feare, Sir Michell, 

What with the P,ckne(lc of Northumberland, 

Whofe power was in thefirft proportion^ 

And what Owen Glcndcmcrs abfence thence. 

Who with thetn.was rated firmcly too,, 
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